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SYXOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS

{he author, vho has

a «
¢ Spanish war and the mix-up in Ch'n
- has resigned his mission t
o5 he post of trave salesman { a ™
cus t car company, being exceeding
red ¢ even'nz, chances to read a notice
¢ ¢ eiy colbumn of ar afiernoon p:p
ihat the E'ankshire Hunt Club is to hol
vharit ernde ance wo ke
piasing « have Dbeer sent out as i
tations. The be shown at t
door, together with $i0, The s=cheme ag

pea's to hin
at dinner in

lecided:

he compan

»man, becomes intereste

bis card shuffling, and a short,
tional conversation resuiis. While

ing a domins after dinner our hero drop

thé ten of hearts, which seems to un
interest another shopper in the litt'e ¢

store He takes the train for HBilankshire

where he again meeis the man whom he
ad startled wit the ten of hearts 1 3]
tuly, whe

ten of hearts is accepted

of Marct
e pse

beware
om the gloomy Caes
naskea girt with »
easant

the ards of invit

covered that a thi among
and $10,008 worth of Jjewelry T
man and the giri escape to the celiar. whe

after wanderinig about searching for ar
o lderty, they are confro d by
i the same

In an efort
and the gir ne against a door whik
opens inio the ballroom They are prompt
#eized as burgiars, the ace
who had worn the makeup of Cacsar

edicament

is the re
eir advent

1 barglar Heart
ires the capuc i

weary after

actompanied by the blue mino, reps to

the depot. where they are Bupper
waiting for the train back te the c¢

CEAPTER VII—(Continued).

And what might this mystery be

she asked. “The whereabouts of the

bogus Haggerty?

““The bogus Haggerty will never
cross our paths again. He has skipped
on. No, that's
not the mystery. Why did vou tell me
you were an impostor; why did you go
to the cellars with me, when all the

by the light of the m

while you were at the ball on Mrs
Hyphen-Bonds’ invitati

She leaned on her elbow and smiled

at me humorously
“Would you really like to know
Signor? Well, T was an impostor,” 8

sat with her back to the fire, and a
welrd halo of light seemed to sur-
rame her. “Mrs. Hy-

round her and
phen-Bonds acc

is all the mystery there is.”

ere rightfully
“You are no longer maystified?”

“Yes; there is yvet another mystery
to solve: myself.” T knew it. Without
d
without rhyme or reason, 1 was glad

rhyme or reason I was in love; an

of it

“Shall $o6u ever be able to solve

“it all dependes upon you.”

“Mr. Comstalk, vou will not mar
the exquisite humor of our adveature

by causing me any annoyance. I am
sure that som= day we shall be very

good’ friends. But one do=s not talk of
love un eight hours’ acguaintancs, Be-

the door opened quletly

i1 entering the

liquid spattered

he cellars stood

unexpected always
he pseudo-detective, closing his

make their ape the mar

wmer being the

w8 after his escape from the rooa

The gentleman was

“Your blood, sir, must be very thin,”
I returned cooliy.

side-pocket convinced me thz
undue excitement
be exceedingly

“A géntleman always recog-
s his opportu
entally dropped that sense of the bal
invitation in my studio, a few dayvs
before she satled for Europe. I simply
could. not resist the temptation. That

And they still think you were “What do you want?”

“For one thing, T should like te quea-
of a gentlaman
sitling down to dine with a lady with-
out having washe

Willlam's face «
indescribable enjoyment of

tickied her 1ips

epjeaiance. 1 ag

Girl as She Bathed and Bandaged the Wounded Arm.

“Fine. fine' I ¢ erely ad -
Mr. Comstalk You a the true
pirit of adventure Hagn't e, Wil-
Ham ™
“He certais g sir
“Comes to a private bg thout an
invitation. and has a e Lime t
indeed. 1 ' the perfe = ‘
nor—that s wha s 1 wid
£0 10 i
TAren’t o taking extira sX of
fe £ me these pleasantries I aske
Riske? In what manne
& maz "W s ¢ pers
the tub | RI1OWw
npts me te put on 3
e la g ¥
erty’'s habits. He i z
to v Y 8s fast as € a
rissed here nules age 1 the
patrol, lickety-clip. Jle wishes 1o wa&!
all pawnbrokers and jewelers e ¢
the lookout: for me tomorrow Ten
thousand in a night ovia
A very tidy sum, s said Wiilia
h Raes 1« ou, my
frien«
repiied W &
es | neve wish to
meet
“But wouldn't it A € Nir, to has-

ten?’ asked Willian

“We have pleaty of time now, my
son."’

“You have not entered this roon
sald the girl, ber terror slipping fro
her, "simply to offer these banalitie
What do you w ]

“What perspicacity, Willlam oried
the rogue, taking out a cigarette case

“I don't know what that word means.
sir, but as you de, it seems to fit the
occasion proper enoug

“It means, William, that this charm-

ing young lady scents our visit from
afar.”

1 had a suspicion, sir, that it might
mean that.’ William leaned against

the wall, his
ruy.

1
at one of thé candles

eyes twinkling mer

le master rogue lig

“Pardon my,” he sald, “but wil you
join me?’—proff
gold case

ring the nandsome

1 topk 2 cigarette :
really wanted it). 1 would show up
well before this girl if I dled for it. I
blew a cloud of smoke at the candle

flame. Thera we A~
tion in the girl’

“Mr. Comstalk, my respect for you
increases eacn moment The rogzue

sat down.

"“And to whom might 1 I dsome
case beiong?’ | asked examinin it
closely,

“Oh. that has always been mine.
There was a time blowing ringe at
Lthe candeiabrum-—''when | was respec:-
ed llhe yourseif. rich. sought after. A
woman and & trusted friend: how t

fien tumxble down our beautiful edi-
fices! Yes. 1 am a scamp. a thief. a
rogue. but not because [ need the

noney, No'—with retrospective eyes
i need exeitement,
continuocus—axelt

10us aud

vige
Hflance and inve: v and
cLt, excltement to cliiterate mem-
Gry
“But we can't friend. we

can't do if, ave with

un, Bhe fn 2n fmp

il Nemesis: ahe
Cogn the sieps of the righteous and the

Th obiiterate memory,

that Ard whers might | tina
thin obllteration., save In this Jife?

Lruzs? Faii COf. 1 bave glven Hag-

(& HaRoLD MACGRATH

— AUTHOR OF

gerty a royal ehase. It has been meat
and drink to me to fool the cleverest
vollceman in New York. Till vesterday
my face, as & criminal. was unknown
o &Ny man or weman, save Willlam
here. whe was my valet in the old
days. 1 have gone to my clubs, dined
plaved billiards: a fine comedy., a nne
comedy! Tomorrow Willlam and 1 saii
for Eurnpe. Miss Hawthorne, you wear
a1 of the most exquisite rubleg [ hava
eyer sern. Permit me to examine it.”
from her fin-
ger and Aung it on the table I made
a move as though to push back mv

The zirl tore the

liam auletiy
My muscles relaxed

“Do not commit any rash action. Mr
Comatalk.” said the girl. smiling brave
v inte myv eyVes “This gentleman

would nel appreciate it

The master rogue picked up the ring
and rolled it lovingly about his palms
Beautiful, beautiful he murmured,

Finest pi

wort

note of exchange for i humorousiy

The girl scorned 10 re

onlants on the tabie How they
sparkied. scintillated glowed thous~
ands in 1the whitest af stones How
he ever had got his fingers on them is
something | shall never learn ‘Aren’t

they tgs=t beautiful?’ he asked naivels

an v ou blame me for coveling

them? He set the ruby on top of ¢
shitt

i to look at it he sald eour

ir beauty, heep the rinz

She slipped it mechanically over he

I admire ¥¢

fuger
But you. my dear Mr. Comstalk!™”
ne cr.ed fturning his shining evyes upon
me. while his fingers deftly replaced
gems in the bag
1ave no jewelry I replied. toss-
nE asice the cigaielle
BEut i have somef] ~ infinite
b £ I A ther ebservant i
| d's « S J i slEichs. Vv €
L i A hailel o > » muw Ha
Kt geain w 1 ong L y
You have it st Wil a me )
hono siretching o his slim w
nand
I iwoked ! William he nodden
here i stightefl chance fi
me 2 us So I w n v
’ d the xzold bilis and made a
it e packer of JEgeeN t
. he de . o wit em
i
t;ame, \ iar he? Most me
wailld have flung the w el a n
O, he s zame €7 never .
oui s sdid the amusble Wi
al
I ha game = er v e
» wilh some tterness
' e it tha sh Lortas ®|
1 {T saild BKrner i thus
E1e Besides, you will need some
3 payv feor tais litle supper and
he fare back 1o New York My b
cdisavneared inte his pocket. "You w
obzerve that | trust you immpelicitly
ven 1 even counted the money
1 1N sSnigrered

nouired

“And is there ans
7

e comedy

o weary me t wi 80 Or slded

I am in ne part bury
T answered, his € Snie T
toivhit T = nce 1 hav
tted with people of my kind
I scowled

I meant from a so

point vnly I admit we wo
r k in the eve of the Pres
byvier

o S day of some broken,
ant ¢ dream. a fragment from son
bewlidering nizht

>

Idenly T saw his eyes w

nd flash with anger and apprehen-
Hick as a passing sun-shadow
labrum fro.
He made a swift backward

sion Q
s han

1 swept the cand

I8 toward the

a little too late T darkness he had
reated was not intense eneugh. for
re was I1 the ruddy glow from

the jogs: a

shirt made

2 fine target

eyes that bad peered into the window

Welsd accustomed to the

Biang! I'ne glass o

shivered and gled to the

revolver, but, even from 1}

I'ne hand ti}

the first bullet was ready to direct the

All this took place within the count

and I sat stiffly in

of Len The gi

our chairs, as if petrified, it was

s swiltly accomplished

Drop it!" said a cold, au ritative
vice, and I saw the vague outlines of
Haggeriy’'s face beyond the broken

Wintdow pans

William knew better than to hesi-

tate Hiz revalver struck the floo
duilly, and a cm rolled from
lips Immediate heavy hody
cipitated itseif against the

wnich crashed inward, and an officer

fearlessly entered, a revolver in eaen

hand. This tableau, whi lasted full)

a minute, was finaliy di
entrance of Haggerty

“Don’t be alarmed, Miss”
heartily: “it's all over. I'm

the bullet, but it had to be

rascal has nothing more sericus ilan
a splintered bone. I am a2 dead shot.

A fine night triumphant!s “IUs
been n long chase, and T never was
sure ul the finish, You're the clever-

est rogue it baen my good fort:
oo meet this many a d

we'll round that up In time

Not till the candles again sputtered
with light. and Willlam was securely
‘handcuffed and disarmed, did [ reco’

i sir,”" warned Wil-

eon-blood. toe it is casily

h a theusand. Elail I give vou my

ply. He ook out
a litile chamols bag and emptied its

ring hean it 1ay there like a«
drop of bloed. Presently he csught it
un and-—presented 1t to the giri. wno
eied him in astonizhment *1 eonlv

I like yvQur arit as mucn as

ag bheginnin

folloRed a scene that re

“n

ywut, he was

the bosom of his dress

mides, th

the' window
ror, and
a sharp report followed The rogue
cried out fierce anguish, and reeled

the wall William whippad

e, he was not quick

at had directec

¥. I don't even
know who vou aré vet, Well, well!

lect that 1 possessed the sense of mo-
tion. The smoke of powder drifted

across the flickering candles, and
there was a salty taste on my tongue.

“Horrible®

her eyes.

The master rogue and his valet
weire led out inte the assembly-room.
and wy relucianily followed., I saw it

all now When Haggerty calied up
central at the club. he ascertained
where the last cail had come from,
and, learning that it came from Holly-
wood Inn, |

room was soon filled wilh servants

amd stable han
ing lured them from their beds T

ed above the ragged wound. and a lit
tie pool of blo

shone brightly

A basin of water and some linen’

eried the irl to-Morigrty. “Ané send

these peopiv away

Snapped foriarty, sweeping his hands.

He

I'is

place for yve, be off!
1 the servants out of the roem

hurrie

and presentiyv returned with a basin of

water, some linen gnd balm

We watched the girl as she bathed
* wounded arm; and
once or twice the patient smiled. Hag-
nglv, and in
Willlam's eyes there beamed the gen-
't of reverence. It was W pic-
ture 1o see this ievely ereature pii ing
the part of the good Eamaritan, mo -

and bandaged t

gerty looked on appre

tle |

ing here and there In her sxguisice
gown. Ah a tender mercy! 1 knew
that, come w might, I had sirange-

found *he right woman, the one wao-

man

Tou're a good little woman ™ sald
the rogue, his face sofiening: “zad a
good woman is the filnest thing God
ever placed upon earth Hgd 1 only

found one!” He turned whime.-ally

inward me Are you engaged Lo »or-

woman?”

i as 1| spoke

But she never gave any sign .at
she eard She pianed thie ends of

the bandages carefully

ask
prisene;
The prisyier shrugged

You've the making of a fine man
in you went an Haggerty gensrous-

cried the girl, covering

e took his chance The
S, the pisiol shot hav-
he
man was very pale. He sal

uninjured hand tightly clasp-

slowly formed st
his side o1 e floor But his ‘ev:s

yYer rooms, ivery one of ye!”

sad bravely at

d what brought yeu te this™

Hagger: lovking down gt Lia

AND “THE PURAET

“That scvbject Is taboo,” replied the
vef. “But I want to beg your pardon
fe

under<gtimating your cunning
was all due to a chance shot at
the telephone.
*“1 kept you guess
“Merrily, toe
whoily yours, =

admiration is
returned Hagger-
ty, picking up the tel exchang»
book. He rang and placed his lips to
the transmiiter, calling a number

“Hello' Is this the chief of the
Yes”? Well, this is Hag-
Rerty That idea I hinted to you was

a mighty good one, Prepare two strong

ehire police?

cells and have a doetor on hand. What?
Oh, yvou will ind your horse and car-

riage at Moriarty's. Good-b)

My money was handed over to me

I retarned it to my wallet, but without

any pmarticylar enthusiasm

“It's a bad business, William,” said

“It's all iIn the game, sir, w

look at Haggerty that expressed

ite hatred In our business we
zord L« :
Or o « = lemented
Lis a% v friend
is me s et in the arn
A long sojourn behind some walls
er talk Thank wvou, Miss Ha

*ne, and you. too, Mr. Comstalk, for

he saving grace of humos if It were
possihls I should like to give Miss

This

Hawthorne the pick of the jews

i« & sordid world
“Ye'er car-r ls ing!” shouted Mo-

: n : winde

» the girl and 1 passed out of Hol-

Irwond Inn, leaving Haggerty with his

mys. erious prisoncrs. [ can't reason it
ven 1o this dayv, | I was genu-
r sorry 'hat Haggerty had arrived
b the scene. For on iing, e had
spoiled (e glamour of t wdver e
by tingeing it with bk And ~
Way 1o tawe ar | ) w
een the regue’'s pus wha mad
io this hardy, perilous i
wken of a womar s
They are alwayvs be £
tions and bad Heig?
Gnce we wer s8¢ ed ¢
r he g Lroke dowr 1 S
her w d break WAS
“ATE nerved me
o oFy. isl: don't g L .
8 Per ind In ming ~ 44
r e phpls {1 am sor? a
a4 g Lexy r
ore ghouldn’t “en  Sorr
him g L wa Thére, o ) ;
the bhravest, tenderest giri In s

i “What caused you to slip up?
i
|
H
i
:
:

i
2
4
i

H

.

H

-
»

“lI Have Laid Aside All Masks, Even That Which |

" THE MAV ON THE BOX
WA ——

world; and when

patted her hand enc

e flashed and was gor




